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Eſteem and love him as they ought; 3 
Talk 'd largely of his Worth 


Ant gin; dot thn e eee, 85 


be Whole unhappy Story, ey 
| Hear hat to me 2 


To Baniſhme ment Peet 
Twas by his be Eu. thoꝰ that 8 
Conſent not to believe. Thus much 02 wy Hex I 
. "—_— Matched | 


"Bib. Abi bearen no ende will hear and gr a 
._ "their Prayer. f | 
us, haſte and bid the Priefts pr prepare. 

or Sacrifice. Lon, Mia, and your Sen, 

Amid the Laurel Grove with * perform. 9 


The Morning's due Luftration, 8 
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We aſk'd for Heirs. „ | 
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f Ha eta Kuoni Mrs fell; 
And with him doabtleſ fell the dear, 'drar Charge | 
Conſign H to his ProceRtion.' Yer good, Phorbar, 50 
When 1 beheld this Youth; ku Looks; his Voice, | 
His Age, his unkno-m Birthe ali, alt conſid +. 
To cheat me NATION. : Alas, how fallen? "Wy "$4 
How blaſted all! aas s 0. 4151 2d 
.* Phor. Grear Queen; vay'Teuts confeſs, - 
An old Mats Tears, which rarely full, 8 
How much I ſhare your Anevith. Had I en 
Nicander was your Lord, by Earth and nee 
I Would have raid: Alb in h Güuſe : 
79 3% been a Bebe] os the beſt of Maſters,” .- 5 5 
8 re che deut your'unſporied Lores Rr 
ud kus have we cer Dr; Now, alas, FO | 
1 not ew'none flattering 8 
EE, now I oft'have wendert: ”__ io far” a 2 
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| Who, de Weed de a Mother rf * N. 112 
FPhber. Be a Queen, 8 
Ad turn thy Gef to Rage. Spal Allem en 
Wu thy Misfortune? ſhall inſulting 1 51 
5 Smile o'er the Ruins of thy hapleſs Stan, 
While all the golden Harveſt is heir dun? 
We Ruthus triumph ? Shall his Race ſuccred oy * 
hile thine, 4 mean not to provobe thy 5 747 
Thy tender Bloſſoms are torn oo ti e 
Almoſt or ere they bloom.  - | 
Oe. It ſhall not be. 10 
No, ye immortal Powers [Yet Jet TRI vie 
Till the dus Truth glare on us. "One ſhort Hour 
And Doubis ſhall be no more. Then Rborbar, . 
Should he preſume to place on abe | Throne | 
His alien Race; nay the”: this beauteous Youth, | 
- This dear Reſemblance of ary 7 murdered Lord, 
Should be the fatal Qboice, — that dent Shade, 
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Pho. Not I, great Queen, | 
Reſume yourſelf nor let this fond Sod” 
Betray you to'a'Weaknels 56 ponent RM. _ 
Cre. If poſſible I will. * | 
Enter Myiſos. \. 
i Mundes, e. (deat, Os 2 5 
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To pa . blaſt Thank LR POW ing : 

:The 9 vou ut. iQ 5 f 4 1— 
, Ore Nie fs is Ley} ©. X 

pry needed thee no Advockie; » 1.5) {ivy 
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Say yet a-Moment; . al 
Look coldly on me 7 Wen wn aht 
1 have offended ? 3:43. ST 374 We. 1 75 . va 

Lc. Things of wig 1 
At preſent fill her Mind. nor — 1 
For leis affairs. My Duty calla ae hene 1 

Aer itis no mfove 124 y 3 iT 
Alarms me now. hal rais d 
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Have no vl ſor me. Vet once thou be Ds": | 


That the pure Mind was its own Source of 

But that Philoſophy-Lifindibelopgs,! #1 1.16 7 11? 
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Beeten undertaken, for pe Ame 


is better 38 it is. Her mani 2 — 555 Inf 2 5 all 
n difficult to act; no 'whabſite does, ot BE 
. Aﬀiifting'or or oppoſing the Defipn, , 
Will all ſeem natural —The Pythia fel. ; Oy wth 

„Win act as I ditected Hark the Rite 
Sould be ere this perforꝶm df why Ray they then? 
e i rg aims zhem i th and the 
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N Will ſoo be hefe They Teeßch L aun not 


Be feenz weden ede Laurel Grove do Wh wo 
1 Exit. 
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May tell me what bas 
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| You — the Rights anfinifh'd, . che Cröuck 
In wild"kmazentent? your Departu te 
. Twilk not ſtay, ! nor will I'tamely bear 
My diſappointed Hopes. O honeſt bo 
O good old Man, thy penetrating Mind: 
Saw earty their Deſigns; Tis to ſupply. 7 
- Nicander's Loſs (O:neter to be ſupplyd 77 
That we muſt call in Stranger's'to the Ss, 
And yield our Sceptres to alias Hands. | 
| E ye great Shades of my Progenitors, 
I hear ye call, ye ſhall, ye ſha have Papas ! 

He. Whatever you deſign, m at _ | 
"This * of, your * lr 
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Cre. Why loi Phe f 
He ſaw my Anguiſh, wherefdre Slates hea: FT 
To its Relief? They foot me paſt Ecidyiance, - 

Rely they on ee of my Sei? wits 2 
Lycea,' they ſha find this: feeble Arm. * E HK | 
In ſuch a Cauſe can lay the Diſtaff by. Fear übe 

Aud gfaſp th' unerring Thunderbolts of Seve: 


O Phoybas, att thou come? : N din 2271 
Fe Enter Photbas from the Temple 1 0 04 kt 
Pbo. Now, f — 


wighty Queen, . 
Ae my Saſpieidns juſt 7 Is erde, based 7, 
Cre. As M's rob, elf, "My Count, of 
My Boſom Friend?! I-71 _ win tofT 
Pho. Now Wall x edel L ene N err 85 
If ſuch there de, A ſemblant Caſt of Features, oy oft 
The Sport of Nature in a human Form, 2 


| $ball Trifles ngbt 46 theſe weigh down Convittion 7 „ 


O Queen, from- bete th apparent Theme 
2 on us gw.” Why were we brought, de Bd 
But that this Youth bas long been nurtur id here 
In ſecret from-the World; perhaps the 8 1 (119) 9 
Of Xarbu?# elf; piec J bere aw fir to hide 
The Gulk add n * Ne | 
Tho' now apphed to more PENA Ends. 0 
3 8 . Mi ae To 
2 - dot 4 Aae - v0 
While e, 42, Boing, for . 1:87 £55 22 5 
He wanted not, is young I ee . | 
To meet your Eyes, and { with-areful Fakes” 
Your eaſy Heart? _ 700 knen ren 4 * 
Cre. | Bid ! was he bid 3 5 a0ugs of 
Pher. I faw the Priefteſs whiſper bn 


Then loud the bade him wait far thy A 
' She muſt; forſooth, retire 40 ſacred 
And wait ſor Inſpi ration. Maths; God 


Was What \inſpir'd' the Traitreſd, Vet, good Heaven, 
When hi de bee 7 88 by 
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Tho' for a wicked Purpoſe, to allure | 
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Cre. Never, Never, 'Phorbas, | 11 a ie} 
Wil 1 that Fraud admit. . R 
Did AXutbas, when my fooliſh Fondne 2d i , 
Conſent to Y Reavet! * Tbon dente f, him ſaß 

10 l. ro bf To Lycea. 

We ſhould adopt this Voutb z in n Sport 
He ſpake it but'ey'n then th! infokiog Tyrant 
Couch'd fatal Tens neath r ee 
5 outh' n'dfor S 1 þ 
Be . bf War 2: He: fa himſeif 


The Impropriety. Who is this Sage n 1 ? 


2.) 


That has inſtructed bim; and why; delten, 


Gerflow with ſudden; Joy, but that he found, - 5 
From thy apparent Fondneſs for the Beo) 
Their Schemes grem practicable. Nay, n. an 
When to the Prieftels\ ſelf my boneſt "nh 9 
For Athens, and Diſlike 207 pert zer Kings, 512110 
Burſt freely forth, ſue chid my ay Zeal | 7 268 


, Commended d,, talk'd ih A TT 


And Rev'rence4d dhe Gods: TWat to Hae Friefs 
She meant their meddling. Prieſts, Who dare preſume 
To ſport with Thrones, to ſell: proves Gods for Gold, 
And mp rank Falſhoods with the Seal of Heaven. 


He. Forbear, you are to: loud fo axabe wy i emple ; 


Xuthus bimſelf will hear. + 1430 Lk 1 N WIE 7 
Tee. We would be heard: - nant af Jon | 4 
Inſtruct ine Phan by what Means to . 
This impious Combination. B 
Phor. Athens yet 


Has honeſt Hearts. Ves, Phorkas yet has F ende 
Who dare be Patriots, and prefer their Count 

To Xathu' kindeft . Some ſuch are here 
Ev'n now at, D. But, illuſtrious Queen, 
We mbſt with Caution act. The Name of Heaven, 

| Howeer uſurp d, adds Vigour to: their Cauſe, - 

And weakens ours. We Wight in a ind fs 

A ſure n 4 : | | 
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Phor.. Perhaps Agne . 1 
Twere better io xetite aal gur full Scheme "uit 12644 
Were .Tipe for Vengranoe—S Tet if we hes af ie 4b 
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Might follow. but the more imm elite c 5 14! 
| Should earlieſt be remov'd, the Boy, 6585 0 
Cre. The Boy! 


Why ſhould' — 1. Believe 8 den Derbe, 6 
He knows not of the Fraud. His every Look 


Proclaims his innocencd. If impious Men 


Make bim their Inſtrument of evil Deeds +554 

Can he he blamd ? Bred up in Shades; 2 Tout, 

He never knew the Arts of baſe n 

Nor ſhould he ſhare heir Puniſbment. _ 
Pber. O Queen 
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They have too well ſuceceded,, 8 fond Paſſion T 


Which their-inſidious: Cunning firſt inſpu d,. 
Clings cloſe abdut your Heart, and may at laſt. A ; 
:U us all. But rk, that Noiſe declare: 
The finiſh'd Rites. etite WE to : 125 N 03 07 
And there will Lenforce 4 | 


\ Crew. No, eras fray” 


alarm her Pride 


And fit her for my Purpo . 7 
* Xuthus, yy . . Guard, +: 
rom l 
en * Creuſa). . ng T7 
y LO thy a rupt Departure ©. | 
Afﬀronting to the God himſelf, and theſe | 85 


Hinſacred Miniſters, too plainly ſhew 


Irreverent Rage, reſiſting a s high 4 | 


Nor doſt thou want I ſee, unthinking Woman, 4 


Inflamers of thy Folly. But of this 


Enough; behold che aud en | Heavenide ws 
Thy Heir, and Oy + 8 ber 
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b Doſt thou behold bim — | 
Have a few Hours ſa totally transform'd him? 


= Almoſt with Rapture, is chat native Cham 1 ri 


. -. To combat thy Affections? l 
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What haſt thou bund, of thy grave Monitor, 
What has he found, which can 8 
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| Nath, Thy is Gans, ien ie LY 
What means that r Lock Why: with Con 
dtempt . 


1s all that winning Grace of which-thau: ſphk't 


Inngcence all vaniſh'd ? Heur bim ae 
Thy if he talks Jeſs ſenſibly than hen: 


Attention hung upon bis Words," -. 
2 nt each Syllable an added Grace, 
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"Have 'wrought this wondrous Change 2 ee 
The God have thought with thee that he en 
A Crown ? or is it tat my Wilt conſents ? 
And therefore- thine, proud 9 wet ante 
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Cres. We, methinks, ee 
- Have.chang'd AﬀeRions. The ealm, fieady. Fab 


Of diſcompoſing Paſſion, now ein ſeel 
| Indecent Warmth, when touch'd rez. 
2 he, to whom the tendrer Sentiment 3% 
Seem'd but the Weakneſs of the human ante, | 
Now wakes inſpir d with ſome unuſual Soſtneſi. 
Have Orac les the Power to raiſe at ce 
The kind AﬀeRions ? or did he conte! 
The ſmother'd Flame till authoriz'd 15 Heaven | 77 
 Kimight burſt 2 unqueſtion d? as 
Auth. Haugbty Queen, 

I underſtand «Av thou think'ft this Youth | 
A Subſtitute of mine, nnd dark affront 
Yon awful Shrine, the Fountain of pure Tiuth 
But by that God, bo bears the vengeful Bow, ory 
And whoſe large Eye—Yet wherefore ſhould I ſtrive 
By Oaths to undeceive thee ; Breaſts like mine 
Can ſcorn th' imputed Falſhood they deteſt, 
Nor am I now-to learn from what vile Souree 
Thy vain Suſpicions riſe. But know, proud Queen, 

J eee eee ay | 
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To puniſh thy vain Pride, fince thou. dec * 
1e believe im of olian Race. 

Creu. Thon dot? 4 

Xuth. 1 do, a Race 23glorious, DIM 8 N 
As Cecraps* hoalted Lineage. For — l 
Were Ito beg the <boicelt Boon i 
From my 22 Leng ries Te I allen not The” 
A nobler redo =: 2d T 
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Heart thou that? 

Cre. I do, 5 © au my 2 i s 
eee the a., wth la ach. © 
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Wbat have I done which] ould *. i 


Am I th' un Cauſe of theſe Dil 1 
Cre. Koa TS me, ee, 


Xuth. Kneel not to her 
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'Tis I am thy Protector, and thy Pie iend hs an Ba 
Nay now * Father. . bart, ER 

I/ Yet, O mighty King, 25 ry - bo 
Permit me at her R rene © 55 


My humble Duty. Fra Ic * + 5 5 


dhe ſure muſt be a. Mother 
Le turns aua PO 
Nb. "7 . 1 — ien | x 


Thou ſeeſt {-exbinct dt] , 
IH, No, e ner 2 INT : "T #5 _ MI 
I ſee it in her Eyes. A ORE" ho. 


COLE nee CR | 
Be Miſtreſs of x my Foul, —Wiiy kneet't, wr You,” 
I blame not thee. 

Aub. Me then thou blam , Creula, . „ 
I am the Obje& of thy "Tis Xuthus. „ 
Thou think'ſt . 0 the Athenian Throne , 

Cre. Athens, might, well ba ve ſpar'd a foreign Latte, 
Secure of Fame, had Aulbus nefer been born. | 

\Xatb,. Ungrateful Queen, had Xuthus ne er deen vor 
Yhax now had Athens been? 
Fre. e ps in Ruins, 1 K 
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needy wandering 
Auth. Earth and Heaven 
This the Return I knew "i nde en * 
| Yet witneſs, Hear, T ravitb'd net thy al ro 
Thou gav'dftir Telly! Wi; but yet thou g e 55 
And J well e Serife of Sri . 0 
3 — } Lots, thaveſcoat'd d * 
At leaſt my future Peace. Thy tender Thoug 108 
The Wife 'n beſt Ornament, Thnew were buried. ode 
In a Plebeian Grave. B.A 
Cre. Plebeian Grave ?* i. vob © | 
Xuth. Fool that I was, dale 22 
N their weak Exceſs, and rais d, 80 8 
aginary * in che Tomb. 9, rot.s 5 
1 c Creuſs, never more 
Shalt thou affront my 2 e eee l 
1 will deſtroy that — Hooked ir uf 3 bo 
Tear from that1 ol K Wah th'in net EY 
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of 5 whole daſtard Race. —Plebe 1 

Had das Plebeian liv'd, Fin peri Zhi 1 

Had crouch'd beneath hi Feet. 50 e 
Xuth. O would Heaven 


This ſcepter'd Arm could raiſe him From the 50. 
That thou might'ſt Tee how infamous a Slave - 


Thou dar'd prefer to Xuthus—Come;” 
We leave her to het Follies.” Look not . 


We may expect her at the Banquet. "Come, | 8 I 


| [Eee Nuthus, Iiyſfus, c. 
[Icereuſa, Phorbas, and Lycea fl. 1 

| Pher. Curb not th Paſſion, ve KVeny great Queen, | 

And let it burſt in Wake Fe. Gre a 


Queen.of RT H ENS. 8 
Or. It mall, by Heaven it ſhall, —[ thought till now 
M Griefs were ſacred, but this Monſter dates 
Infult ev'n Miſery itſelf. O Phorbas, 
Forgive me if my Tears will force a Paffage 
Now, they are ge and I will weep no more. 
Come, faithfuf oletlor of Vengeance, come, 
Inſtruct me how to act, ſteel all my Soul 37 ee 
Let not Remorſe or pity s Coward Voice, 
The Bane of noble Deeds, intrude to croſs us. 
Nicander s injur d Ghoſt ſhall aid our Counſel, 
Say, ſhall he die? 
Pbor. Not yet;Airſt'be'his Schemes 2 
Abortive all, "dis poſiie —_—: 7 CP OPEe 
'Then let him die deſpisd. | FL M £64. 1 159920 b e 
Cre, Agteed; but how? ? ba SY 
Phor, Now at the Banquet mi eons 
His full blown e fa Cauſcremoy'd, _ 
Th Effect or Courſe muſt ceaſe, © | 
Cre, What Cauſe ?, © | „ 
Pbo. The Boy. 
I ſes thoudhudderft * Sts — 
Hear but the cogent Reaſons Th 
And thou wilt think 46 1 d. Ter the Boy 
Heaven knows I wiſh to ſpare him, but no Sn 
No earthly Means but this tan curſe completly 
= This politic Defigner. Doubtlefs long | 
This fav'rize Scheme to place on Athens” Throne. . 
His hated Race, has labour'd in his Breaſt, 
And all his Hours employ'd. On this alone pa 
He builds the he Pat don of his Peace, 
His Happineſs to come. His Death were nothing, 
He knows his Friends the Minions of his Fortune, 
He knows all Greece, ſuch is their Dread and Awe _ 
Of Delphi's Stitine; will join in the Sippert & 
Of this deceitful Claim; and that firm H 
Will make him triumph ev'n 1 Death, e, 
At our too ſhallow Ven nce. 
Cre. Laugh he ſhall not. 
No, I TIO Rn 
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1 have a Poiſon of ſuch ſubtile Force, 
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Not we have done the Deed. At leaſt mall 2 8 


To all but Xuthus ſelf; for he methinks 
Should know the Truth, at leaſt TIN it buen, 
Aud yet 708 dare Revenge. 
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Howe er we fail in our Revenge ; 3 my „, 
The Boy muſt live. 8 

Pher. Good Heav'n l is this Oats. "of 

Is this the vengeful Queen who would not hear 
Remorſe or Pity's Voice ? Farewel, then, 4hens q 
Ves, my poor Country, thou muſt fink enflavd 

Jo foreign Tyrants. She who ſhould defend 
Thy Rights, the Liberties, ſtands tamely by 
And ſees the Yoke impos'd, nay ſmiles to ſee i 1 


Thy Queen, the laſt of the illuſtrious . 
| - -., Conſents to thy Deſtruction. 855 


Do wi Never, +: ax 1 
what thou wilt ith this in Pan 
I give nic de thy Rage. —Yet oh, — 70 75 
I ſce him not again. One Logk from him 
Would baffle all thy Schemes 
Now at the Banquet 
Will we infuſe the Draught ev'n in the "IN 
Which the King's ſelf preſents to his ee, 
In Token of his Election. £366 ty 
Cre. Stay, good Phorbas... wg? 
Pha Already bave. for. the 11 PUT 
I have a truſty Band, a choſen 
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Athenian Souls who Teorn to bow the Knee {1 . 
| © To any foreign Lord ;. theſe will I place 
At the Pavillion Doors, if need . 


To ſecond our Attempft. 


| Suborn'd 2 faitbful Slave. Nay, would h fal, 


Cre. Yet ſtay, good Phorbas...; 


How kindly did he ſeem to ſympathize PP 
With my Diſtreſs ! nay almoſt chid the King, 
When his loud Rage— _; 
Her. He had been caught bis Leſſon. . 
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"Twas all Deſign, all Artificeto wn 
Upon a Woman's Weakneſs. 

Cre. Think thou ſo ? 

Pbor. 182 But, 8 e G een th 

Woman, N ia 1 * 

cn this Foible of thy Sex. 9 | * TR 

Cre. Heav'n knows * tt S999 - 
How much it eofts to do it—Go ther; Phorbes, Ek 
cannot bid thee proſper. [Exit Phorbas; 
O Lycea, thou know'ſt not what T feel—Haſte, calf 

him back— * 17 

Not ſtay— think the bitterneſs i is [OY 
And I can bear it no. Lend me thy Arm, © 
1 would retire, Lycea. 3 from A 
Should I retire? I cannot from mytelf 7 — 
O Boy, thou art d; — er thou aufer 
ls light, to what 2 res feels? © n [Exceurt 


8 4 * g * 
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A c T W. The Laurel Groje. Ke 
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. derten an henne 
Pn „aas. 


T5 Way, iny Friends; ; FRETS eben Doors | 
Stand ready arm'd; that if we need your Ad 
You may obſerve the; Sign, and cruſh at onee 
Theſe vile Uſurpers on the Rights of Athens. 9 
I hope we want ye not. —I muſt be hid f 
A while, leſt Xxz4x3 ſhould ſuſpect my Preſence; 1 
The Queentoo 3 In therefore Debs uh LEN 
ſhun her a "Aft, At 
Tillthe Deed done; ven RAY ; Y 
—But ſtir not till come! Wh Noiſe is that? 
Retire, my Friends, the Temple's Poſtern Door U 
Grates o on its s Hing be ſecrer and ve proſper. 
a [Extunt 2 1 0 
Enter Aletes, * Pythia, e 
Ale, This u was unlucky, - ORR apa =P 


23 yy 


n 
* 3 


84 Gao 
- Had lent my Purges OE" but wrought an 
It may 3 our Hopes. She: cannot now. { 
ib an reds _ -" Dia ts, . 
At leaſt not unſuſpe „ay ſt i 
RejeQ'th 4 7 1 OP g e 
8 Pyth. 8 rce ly did ſhe pay 722 34 vel 
The decent wy my ſacred Office 3 
And whe preſt her more, 18 — Pride , 
Che ſilently 9 fy 
Ale. „See her! muſt. | 
! Where went he? ? 
5 , Pth. To the Shades which overhang. 
. ; Th Aonian Fount. iFts . 
Ale. Iwill purſue her thither.. 1 5 
Pytb. It may not be, for now I know thy Rs. 
'Tis my Turn to be prudent, know 'ſt thou not 
Thou ſhould'ſt be cautions, nor expoſe th ſelf 
To prying Eyes; I beard her, as ſhe paſs'd, 
» In broken Whiſpers bid Lycea haſte 252 
Te Pherbas and inform that truſty Friend © © 
That ſhe would wait him in the Laurel Grove. 
Here then thou wayn 8 them both, and 


Crown 
| At once thy whole Dehgn 
18 Ale. Thou counſel' 1 well, . . 
Et - 7-/ And will guide we by aby kind Advices is 
- O Pytbia, how. did every thing conſpire 
7 give me Hopes that I ſhould place the we 9 
Sechre on Athens? Throne, unknown to all 9: 
But thoſe whom Fate had made his firmeſt F riends * 
The very Means I uſed to make it ſure, 
Haye been moſi adverſe to the Cauſe 1 labour'd 2 
Had Lrelied on NXuthus' Piety, | 
Nor mentjon'd Holus, Suceeſs were mine, 
And let me höpe it ſtill. What moſt 1 "rf ES 
Is the Queen's Warmth of Paſſion. To which End 
I muſt proceed with Tenderneſa, and hide 
Por ſome ſhort Time Mur from her Knowledge. 
I bave unnumberd Cautions to premiſe 


- Which her overflowing Joy may haply ruin. 
The Banquet, is ſeedy? EY 


Oo 
* 
8 1 1 X 
F 


Des 


1 


Eitb. 


jp 4 IP" V 
n 1 * N * " * * 
* 132 2 
We 8 


Pytb. It has long 83 
In vain expected its illuſtrious Gueſts, 1 
The King already has f N his Rage, mw) 
hopes returnip ITbought may move the Queen 
10 ga equal Amiiy: He therefore findes ft 

Continual Cauſes to delay the Feaſt. nd 
Ale. Retire, Perbaps tis ſhe; 1 * the Steps... 
Of ſome who move this * [Exit ythia 
What means he here? | n 
Why art thou abſent from the 3 You ? 972 

Enter Ilyſſus. , 


hy. It bas no Joys for me. I ſear; , Aletes, p iT 


Thou and thy Pythia * 5 * . 

For my Advancement. „e var 45's , 
Ale. Hal + 2 1 A ne 1 
I Where are the Parents 1 

Whom thou didft promiſe to my Hopes? Alas 

I find no Parents here, no kind Rega wh 

No inexpreſlive Fondaeks.. Stern date, „ 4 

And foul Diſſehtion kinsle here their Sor ©4174 2»; 

To uſtier in my Greatneſs. Ev'n Cena, 

Whoſe Tenderneſs I know not how ard. 

My 9 9 Heart with Hopes, and Bla, and 

ears, 5 

Unfelt before; ev'n ſhe has taught her Eyes © —— 

To look with Strangeneſs on me. The good King, I 

Who yet withdraws not his ProteQion from: me,. 1 

Seems loſt in 'anzious Thought. Unkind — 

Ant thou the Cauſe of this? Say, . 

9 Race Holias ? For by Heaven 1 wear, 

By that pure Fountain of immortal ee 1885 

I vill not brook Deceit. Iwill again, 

Howe'er the glittering Miſchief. tempt my oo 
ome that humble unknown Thing I was, 

Rather than wear à Crown by F 1 5 . 


Speak then, and give me Eaſe. 165 . 


Ale. My deare Boy —— 70 
His Virtue charms me, tho” it — orevent 3} 
His own Succeſs. O hap PPY, happy l- Alk. 


To gain a King like him, Wigs honeſt Soul 
Starts: at imagin'd ] Fraud 2 
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W 
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e | 
5 e Aletes, BAC 5 
41 not by that Lock of Thdernels,” M 
And mprey = to thyſelf, alarm me more. 
1 ould f ſpeak; this very Mar; Toa, 
This ve MornT told thee a few Hours 
WMould bew thee what thou wert; r 
Bfochs het that bort Delay, It feems # 
Has loſt bis uſual Credit with INH, Y 
Ev'n with the Youth his anxious Care SY form d. 
- Thinkf'thon the Man who taught thy feeling Heart 
To ſtart at Iſhood, would himſelf commit 
Tbe Fraud thou {hrudder'ft at? Wkat have 1 done, 
Which ſhould indnce thee to 1 Thought ſo RT 
: 3 eer my Precepts contradiẽt my Heart? 
Did Leer teach a Virtue I not practis d? 
I ſee thou art confounded.” Know then, Wend, 
blame not thy"Imparience, 'nay T praife 
- That Modeſty which can ſo ſoon reſume | 


by fog 


. ² > amt 


| Its Seat, whet/ al Things r are bi pe Wont 
 FreNight pon os knowl; l ther, e 
\ Behave as Athen Ki Ing.” bo 1 
ND Thy: 0 good Aten, Aion u * 5 7 
jon, be rg neſs. pes, N thee hon 0 
ruth itſelf, a 


d know ths -wand'rous Debt, 
Io)oowe thy Gaddiogb. 2Yet, i if thou, Ga 5 
Tuba I bare Reaſon fort we afixious Car 
=: Thou wilt permit me mill ion ihe. 10 ae. 
Nay look upon'me de Ts 4 Mibe” oh ho 55 va 
8 Perhaps Shou baſt ſome 3 5 Ale, 1 
For all that Kind Attention th Haſt ſhe wo + Wa We, 1 4 
From Infancy till nom? wy de 'ſt thou turn my TY 
Thy Eyes to Earth? Tis plain thou hak a Cauſe : 1 
Thou | A gr from whom 1 * [prong ; how R hon 
MF i bt 
With Confidence ere, "thar Yer s er e eb 
I ſhall know all - Say rhis at T Sn. wm 
Shall the Queen's Anger ceaſe? ar Ute do h 
"Me. Than gan Oe 
Fw: now 1 wait ber here; on what. Deſi en 
I muſt not yet inform thee. The vert Time 
Plan 1 behold her, thou wilt find a A 
Incredible 


7 Kos * 


#1 


v.. 
<< m_ 
7 


T [thou aber l me we tall meet 2gain. 


oe” N AFRANs e oy 


Incredible indeed, from Rage to — * 


From cold Reſerve to Tears of burſting 
[NyMas is going 3,0 . 1 
a me no more. Vet 8 didit thou 10 
Relating to the Cauſe which fixd me here 
Thy Guardian, thy Inſtructor, and the Time 
Will come, when thou ſhalt know it all, Hen, 
Ang bleſs my 1 1. 
17 K Thou weep'ſt, Alete: 
ears will mingle 00. 

mr Forbear, and leave me, 
Yet ſtay a while, for now perhaps: we N 
To meet no more. 

Jyſ. No more! Thou wilt not leave me 


When moſt I want thy Care ! Twas my firſt Thought, | y 


'Twas the firſt Boon I afk d of the good King, 

That thou might'ſt be my kind IofiruQor . 

He praisd my Gratitude, and I had promis d 955 

To bring him to my Cottage. He bimſelf 

Shall be a Suitor to thee. ed 
Ale. Thou haſt afk CC Ea 

Thou know I not what: it cannot be, Ah, 

That Aurbuf und Aletes e er ſnould meet | 


On Terms of Amity. The Smiles of Urte, 


To me have loſt their Value. For thy Love 

I could do much, and to be-ſever'd from thee 

Pulls at my Heart-ftrings. But reſiſtleſs Fate 

Has fix d its Seal, and we muſt part for ever, 

How hard ſoe er it ſeem. Thy Youth will ſoon, _ 
Amidſt the buſy Scenes of active Greatneſs, | Po N ; 
Forget its Monitor: But I muſt bear 


In hopeleſs Solitude the Pangs of Abſencdte l 


Till Thoughts ſhall be no more. 
thy. O beav'nly Power!! 
Then there is ſomething dreadful yet conceal. | 
l eannot part from 2250 in Ignorance. 2 OY 
Tell me, deg +52 : nt wen 
Ale. Would I could? But now og 
It muſt not be. Haſte to the e You, 9 9 8 
Thy Duty calls thee thither. ind th 
1hſ. Go I cannot, © | W 


45. 
: 


8 
N . 


9 55 i doch oh: S A., 


A 
A. If not, remember, ' 15 
5 When thou ſhalt. 1 . that on ih de 5 
Thy Fate depends ; that irtue, Glory, Hap | 
Are cloſe connected, and their ſad Reverſe Py 
Is Vice, is Pain, is Infamy. — Alas? | 
T beſe were the Leſſons of thy private. Life, he 
| Thit F have told thee oft, but my fond Tongue Sit 
Runs Oer its former Precepts, andforgets. 
/ Thou now muſt mount n, A gee Scene ** 
„ One opens. 5 No 
| , Verthe tender Friend, | 
Eo Who ſhould direct me, Jeares me to opt 1 
j Can'ſt thou abandon me ? EPR Ft 6 
Ale. Would Fate permit G Th 
I would attend thee ſtill. But ob, a” ; W 
Wuhate'er becomes of me, when thou Gallien 4 | 


| That envied Pinacle of earthly Greatneſs, 
gn Where faithful Monitors but rarely follow, | 
8 mn e there, amĩdſt the kindeſt Smiles of Fortune W 
| et not thou wert once diftreſs'd and F riendlel, | | 
TN rialy Juſt ; but yet, like Heaven, 125 * H. 
Ot 
B 


Temper thy ] oftice. . From thy pur N 

10 bale Flattery; and {pyrn the V — 7 "77 
| Who would: perſuade thee thou art more than Man; 0 
Weak, Mg ſelfiſn Man, endued with Power. 


* To be the Minifterof public Good. - 0 
Ik Conqueſtcharm has. and the Pride of War - 
Blaze on thy Sight, remember thou art placed. Po 


The Guardian of Mankind, nor build thy Fame 
On Rapines, and on Murders. Should toft Pence 
Invite to Luxury, the pleaſing Bane 
- Of happy Kingdoms, know ftom iby Example 
Tube hBliſs or Woe of nameleſs Millions 3 
Their Virtue, or their Vice. Nor think by 2 
_ To curb licentious Manz thoſe Laws alone 
Can bend the headſtrong Many to their — ; 
Which make it E ut reſt to OI . 


I o 
| y AF | NE ie Pythia leib. 
Del. Thus! Whereſore art thou here? 
The 1 ene - 
Leader go POS 


en) > | 7zZ7 1 1 ty 


— — 


| And be will gatch.at hou ds ear Theo, g 
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Al. Thou muſt ; thy Fate depends 


Upon thy Abſence. now. The Queen iow 
Aker _ Banquet 1 again will ſee thee, 


And thou ſhalt know the Whole. Twin ee 


Exit I. * 
Pyia away, ud wait nt in the Tele i 


ter. 
She faw them not 3 on her contrafted Brow 1 | 


Sits e Care. She ſpeaks ! My Heart beats 
1 


And m ar WE: trembles to perform ts Office.” at hes 
Now: Fae attend, ee thine own Work? 


Creufa, 

Tr,” To. lo what have Ae ve 11 £ 

That i we HORS on ſacred Privacy 

When the o'erburthen'd Mind abe its ene 

Its hoarded Miſeries. 3 
Al. Thy better Genius! 54. (hy Ns a 
Cre. That Voice is ſure familia to' e a, 

Who art thou, ſpeak. 75 ” g 


He. One whom Adverſity 1 

Has taught to know himſelf. I 3 thee Tidings. 

3 an unhappy ed th 3 * thee much, A 
ut muc repented the Wrongs he did thee 4 

Of thy Nitander, "pM 1 . 8 e 
Ge. Nicander, y £ : * s 71 . : 3 

O then 79 — att Tndead e e Am e 


Ale. Now, art tby Soul for Wonders ye to come?” 
Perhaps he lives. 


G. He lives " [Locking on bim <with Ambzthinu, 
Ale. [After great en and ee, with 


IT i ber a done 2 Tb 0 2 1 


Has left her Cheek, the Pulſe forgets.to move. ö 
Where ſhall I turn? I cannot call for Ad. 
Nor can I leave ber tbus.—She breathes, the Airs ! 
—Yes, yes, Crenſa; thy Nicander lives, 


7? 45 * 16714 


U ** 5 a 
Cre. 
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Cre. Gracious Goda? C * ö 
ka it is Nicander, "tis hr te i 5 0 . y 
Olamonl thine, no Power on Earth 8 gh | 5 
Shall e'er 50 more. W amd e 


hk cannot be 0 my Senſes all eee W > oy | 


* 7 

„ 4 , 
+ 7 

* 


| Contriv'd for. thy dear Sake; no i 1 — bn 
Beyond Redreſe, nor knew another 


And yet it is. O jet me gaze upon thee, 

Recall each Trace which marks thee for hai: 
And gives me back the Image of my Heart. 
| How Time and Grief have chang'd thee!” But my 


Can know no C M m Life, Hul. 
band bange. y Lord, my Life, py 


Where bal bo wanders? How! laß hn been hid | 
From Loves en bt? The bloody Ruffans, 
Hos diaſt thou ſcape their Rage? or did . wreak 
n the| helpleſs Innocent alone 

"Their im nous Vengeance ? TOO 

Nic. Nor on me, e 7 12 12 

Did Vengeance fall. . AYi tie ap ah | 
Cre. Boes be 100 lee? feats wy Pied vt 
Mic. He does 12 2.2507 180 F . 

Cr. O honeſt Phorbas ! e „e 

4, 4 | 

Nie. The fabled Murder was All Stratage of 2 | 


wn a Rwy nafe of A _ Awd#t%. a 


— 


edn 03 
But by my Death to ſave thee frgm iſfiotiour.- * 


Purſued our Steps: I found that I Noor 80 tbee 
Deſpair 1 thought might conquer Love, Abd au 4 


wo 


- Once more be Athens” Pride. The precious Charge 


- 


* 


Forbad a real Death, I therefore ſtain d 
Wu Blood ind well-known ments, which pro- 


duc 
Cre. A 8800 Effect. But 1 have. arer Fears. 
How cam'ſt thou hither?  wherefore I theſe Stiades? . 
The Boy, where is he? ne De 
Nic. Far from hence. — 1.80 5 995 5 roc e 16 H: 
Cre. Thank Heaven! Is 13 15 Bel 2-3 Ey 
Nic. He lives in . and Sala -What d- Ur 


. ſturbs thee ? 
Cre. Nothing I dare not tell hien =o 1 rate, - - Th 


| Hpbore® Deen wight ankler Wea, EO 3 
Tho W. 


| * muſt for ever bare” os Creuſa, 


. _ * P 2 * "1 ” Y 
* 2 ** 
vl, - EI». * 
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Queen of ATHENS. 
Tho now it be more D SIRE OL 


bays is he brave? | | 85 1 
Nic. As Woman could defire. | 92 ans wee. > 
Cre. And forw'd like thee? 2 1751 dx wk 3 
Nic. His Perſon far eneeedd ee 


What my moſt vig rous - Touth could boaſt, "vs 
And his rm Mind is Wiſdom's aged e ” 
With all Youth's Graces lofien'd. Z 

Cre. Tis too much. 


O happy Mother! Call thou him Nicander 15 wx. 


Nic.i No, Ion, n the Name the: r- 


— 


Who gave him to my Care. W 

Ce. Then les be it. ty „1 2 nA 

lon ſhall reign in Athens, Ryourit thou, Love, 

The curs'd Deſign which this e pete.” 5p M 

And the vily Maid ——— we oy 
Nic. Th@PriefteG, it ſhould ſeem; nit E 


With Au has conſpir'd to fix 155 a 


Cre. But never ſhall bis Race | ; 
That Scepter Wield. * y 
Nic. Is never ſhall, Creufa. W 3 
] have a Means ive he 
Cre. My "Means, thank Heaven i is 9 Le. 
Mie. But I Will tell chee all from firſt to laſt, 
Hear chen-· and weigh my Words, for Fate is in i chem. 
Xuthus, th' Athenian King ———= 
Cre. I think Botef Kim 5 
Me. Beware of that. © Whaw'er thou CITY 
Creuſa, f 
Autbus muſt ſtill reign on, Gr Lord and Huſband... ' | 
Cre. —_ my Lord! then what art £772 „ 


Dot thou deſpiſe. me for 2 Crime'thyſelf | n 
Haſt forc'd me to commit? My Soul was thine 


Ev'n when 1 gave my Hand, and w_ remains | 
Untainted, \undefil'd 
Nic. 1 know: it well, 


- Thou'deareft, beſt of ame: + | 


Drops Blood while I propoſe it, yet we moſt, - 
That 


7 


? * ns * * * 
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b OREUSA | ; 
-, That killing Look ſtrikes thro me.—Think, ohn | 
© What in this Age of Abſence I have born, 
Ho combated each tender Thought, and 11 
For thy dear Sake a Victim to Deſpair. 
But now if thou conſent'ſt, all, all is min 
Aad 1 forgive my Fate. The dear, 5 — „ „ 
I have a;Means to place him on n the Tags". 
Secure as we could wiſh. Fe HP 
Cre. Secure he ſhall be, | | . 
I will reclaim him to the World as wine, is 
And hall with Joy receive its Soririg; 
The Tyrant thus ſhall be taught to TOR; 
A Maſter's Frown, 9 
Nic. Thy 'Raſboeſs, my . | 
14% rain wt: 1 
Cre. 1 will be raſh, if this ; 
Be Raſhneſs, to declare to Earth, to Heav'n,” 
A Mother's Heant«felt Joy, whoſe only Child © 
© Snatch'd from the Grave unhop'd for comes to wn 
With every Grace and every Virtue crown'd, | 
Es Th Imperial States of his Sg Er 
And ſhall we want a Means? 
Mie. We need not wait; Wi 
For by my Care th' important Meand is found 
Four and no human Power but thine Us 
binder our SacceG... I Would have n 1 
he Secret from thee till thy wil d Dane. 1 1 
nas giv'n m my Patpoſe Strength, but thou defeat'ſt | 
i utmoſt ons 7655 will force me tell chee, ” 
Mi. is young lon! Ha! | 
* 14 ſp mad! Good Heaven! bo her Eye 
ies! 
3 What have I Joke} * faid, hich could attack 
EE. - The Sears of Senſe with this amazing Force ? 
; My rH Queen, A 
touch me not, 
"Thou can'ft not bring Relief—O Tam curs'd - 
Beyond all Power of Aid. Thou too art curs'd 
1 And know ſt it not. He cies, | he 855 Nicander ? 
2 DOTS 25 Nic, a} W 0 | Gre 
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Cre. O had he not been mine, 2 
His Youth, his Softneſs, each attractin 88 © 
I ſhould have ſtaid whole Ages ere in bt ol. 


I had conſented to fo damn'd a Deed... 
Tears, Tears, why burſt ye not ?—But what Rags x- 0 
To do with Tears? thoſe are for tender Mothers. 
The Tigreſs weeps not oer her W 0 bal, 
He dies, he dies; Nicander. Te - 
M. ÜÜͤ NUL ih egg af EY 
Speak, ſpeak," Grey/a,” . i A a6 
Cre. Phorbas urg d the Deed, 
And I conſented ; at the Feaſt be dies 
By Poiſon.—O my Soult ; 
Nic. Fly then, this Inſtant * 41 
Perhaps thou mayiſt prevent it, as thou cam't 
He parted hence, —L knew not to bis "_— 2 | 
Cre. I go, I fly. 
Mio. Yet ſtay, thy Raſhneſs there, 4 
If Fate bas fav'd him, may undo us yet. 
— The Pythie / true, the Babe ſhall ruſh in 
To ſtop the fatal Banquet, and declare 
The Feaſt unballow'd'; at this lucky Moment 
_ waits me in the ann —Stay, Creu/a. 


ce. The ibis, no; I will myſelf | 
The Lightning's Speed. Whatever be th' Event, 
'Tis not too late to die. . ILExit. 


—_ 
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'A Cc T. v. The Laurel Grove. 
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| 3 BENT”, 
Earth! O Heaven! 0 wretched, wretched | 
Athens ! 


Phor. Speak on, * wherefore art thou flent? 5 
Why do'ſt thou lead me to this ſecret 9 
What mean thy flowing Tears? 


the n 1 hae fon Ae. 
| Pher. 


2 hl CREUS A, 
. Phbor. * what of hes? l LN 
5 1 know not, elle. e ee a 
| Is Terror and Qonfufian. F 'I | 
Phor. What thou know'lt e 
Kelate. : 8 BL 
Dye. She ſent e een MW 
I found-thee not, but met at my Rem n 
- Creaſe's . Deſpair was in her Eyes, 
5 Wich haſty . ſhot impatient wes... ; 
N uy =D I ſpake. I ROI | 
5 And enter d the Pavilion iy 
Pͤ)bor. The Pavilion ? | Bog ; 
Why, weat ſhe to the Banquet? On 7 
Dye, Eager went, * | / 
| 9 and Anguiſh mixing on ber Lok; 8 3 
O good Heav'n ter a was that Deſai ps 
Jo inexprefive Joy, when from the Croud 
- She learnt lyſis had delay d the Feaſt, 7% 
And won the King once more to aſk her 83 
; *- Where is he? let me claſp him to my Breaſt,” 
She cried ; © ] now no longer will reſiſt 
> #« Heaven's high Command.” Imperial Arbe, 4 
on | Tranſpers io receive her, and loud Shouts 
Proclaimd the People's Joy. When Death to 223 
Eternal Pain to Memory the Slave 
Pereſents the Goblets; ſhe cried a 8 
3 Ltoo will hail IM. King of Athens... 8 
But firſt all ſwear, ſwear * immortal „ 
By the far. dartimg God ho 
And the chaſte Guardian of our native 8 : 
Swear here, ſwearall, and binding be the Oli, 
3 e only ſhall be Athens King. al 
* Pbor. What could:iſhe meant 
He. Attentive Xuthus 5.3" | 
With Joy the happy Omen, and all ſwore 
It only ſhauld be Mibens King, 
© This done, 1 ſaw ber from Ihe Hand 
Snatch the dire Goblet; and io him — 
Her own .uatouch'd; The ſlave ho wix'd the | 
1 Draught "A 
5 e cas and trembled,. I * Zeal Prin 
| ; rels'd- 


5 


"IL 


0 * 


Been of ATHENS. 25 
Prefs'd forward, but in vam; the firml 9 
The Bowl, and ſmiling drank it to the pond 7 


Phor. The Poiſon" ha ? -I knew her mide Fondnefs 
Would ſtart at Murder Name. But wherefore de? 


Why turn'd upon berſelf her i impious Rage ? n 
"Twas Madneſs all; or elſe ſome new Contrivance,”- | 
Some freſh Zolian Fraud I care not bat. 


I yet will blaſt their Schemes. Les, let her el F 
By ber own” Folly periſh. Athens ffillt | 
Survives, and ſhall ſurvive I muſt be ſudden, * 
She double will betray me to the King, 3 
S Heis, 3 R 
Pe ſecret, and thy Country ſhall be free. 905 K 
Lyc. Were it not better, Phorbas, firſt to ſee her. 
Perhaps ſome Secret unreveal'd may lurk / 5 
Benesth this Show of tnexampled' aſhneſs. 1 . 
She left the Banquet ſoon, and with the in, 
Enter d the Temple. | 
Phor, With the Pythia, fay'ft thou F 5 io 
Then there is Miſchief PA 
. ß fan 
We may ſurprize her, for I ſaw the Maid d 
Quick from the-Fane return with haſty e 
As if diſpatch'd on ſome important Meſſage, 
Perhaps to find thee out. Sure thou ſhould'lt ſee bert 4 
Pbor. And periſh, ha ? No, no, my 5 
Too much already have I been deceived; © 
I will not leave thee in a Woman's Power. Res © 
—Yet hold, Lycea may inform her of — nen 
And my Defigns prove yet abortive. "Maid," 
Thy preſence may be needfühll. 
He. Mine? Good Heaven 
In what ? Cregſa will require my Aid ; | 
At leaſt my Fears are due to my poor Queen 
In her laſt Moments. | Re de dp 
Phor, Stay, ſhe wants them not; WS RO OIL BY * | 
I know. the oiſon's Force too well, Drea, 28 
To fear a Death ſo ſudden. This Way, Maid, 
"tr thou muſt $93 I ſhall have Buſineſs — thee, 
By,” = : e 
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1 Some ſeeret Meſſage to the Queen, Lycea, am 
Which thou alone 3 bear. | [Exennt, 
| Euter Pythia and Nicander.. 
| Feb. "Twas be, I ſaw him and Lycee with him. 
5 Sure he ſhould be-inform'd ? Thon bear'ft me not. 
TD Mie. This Action of the Queen ſits near my Heart. 
Bib. he: bade me tell thee——But ates waſte we 
| Time, 
Thou now Cn noel at the Poſtern Gate. | 
Unſeen by all. 
Mic. Why dicytt thou not ruſh i in, and ſtop the Pet 
Thy ſpeedy Preſence there had ſav'd us all. 


Fyth. What could I do ? the Queen was there al 


tas; all Gem) Ponce a and Joy 3 could I ſuſpe& 
_ That PoiſonJurk'd beneath fo fair a ſeeming ? 
Wie. She breaks thro” my Defigns. — ber 
8 Woman! | 
| My Soul bleeds for ber, and Confuſion OM 
* — 


On every riſing Thought. — The dear, dear 


i Where i is he, at the * 98 2 


Pyth. He is. 5 
E 
D. alt y to ee, | 
eee act. in the na Gloom 
Retird ſhe. ſits, expecting thy ROS 
We there may " fettle- all. | 5 
Mic. I fear ber much. | 
4 Thou ſee'ſt her Paſſions are too near concern'd 

Jo be of uſe to us; thy cooler Senſe _- 

5 Nees here direct us. Does the Poiſon's Power : 
Affect her yet. | 

Pyr. Not yet; 1 would bave tied 

Some powerful Antidote to quell its Force 


But the refuſes Life and only * 


To ſee her Son and thee. 


Nic. I will tene 

Upon the Inſtant. But firſt 34 me, 3 2 
Thou ſeeſt on What a Precipiee we ſtand, 
naue vain to TI we 8 conceal 


- 


Nen ef ATHENS. 45 
The Truth from: Authus, from the reſt we 1 &- 


Pytb. What? to own. the Fraud, 
And publiſh to the King that n n. 
Is pot oracular, Ha 

Nic, Ta. the King, | 
Twere better ſure B psd the Decettt 
Than to the World; and where's. the Means but this 
To hide it ? By Creuſe's art thou ſay'ft. 
He is already bound in folema Oaths _ 
Jo leave Hit Heir to Abe Throne. 
Can'ſt thou not add ſtill fironger Oaths, or ere 
Thou doſt reveal the Secret of aur Fate? 
Then who ſhall dare to break them? Shall the King Þ 
Thou know'f his ſcruplous Piety extends 47 Ep 
Almoſt to Weakneſs, What ſhould temptfhim to id 
Creuſa dead can frame no Schemes; him; 


The boy to him alone muſt owe his Greatneſs 3 
And for Vicander never more ſhall Go 
Hear his forgotten Name, 
Pyth, It muſt be ſo; 
And yet. 


Mic. What yet? to Phorhas thou with eaſe -- 
May'ſt own the Tres 2 will = Rart at Fraud 

In ſacred Things. But ſee the Queen N 

Impatient of our Stay She changes not 
The Bloom of Health is ſtill upon. her Cheek!!! 


Fain would I hope But Hopes, eee 
What haſt thou done, Creuſa f _ 
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Gre, Sav'd AR, 
Nic. Thou migbiſt have liv'd with Honour, 
Cre. Liv'd 1 good Heaven! 
I ſtart, I tremble at the Thoughts of Life, 
Cant thou reflect on what I had deſign d, 
On what I am, on what, alas, I 2 been, 
And not perceive Death was my only Refuge? 
Am I not Auras Wiſe, and what art thou? 
O bad'ſt thou ſeen the Torments of my Soul, 
When in one haſty Moment it ran Oer 


The Buknck of an Ag, weigh'd all Events, __ To 
Saw 


1 e R E U 8 "a 


» Saw Xuthas, Thee, Thſfus, Athens bleed 7 5 
In one promiſcuous Carnage !=—Light at th $3.5 
Burſt * Ow, and aa on oo pro- 
| vir 8 
One victim might 8 ee 
For Xuthus Honour ſtrove, and mightier Love 
Aſſum' d Nicander's Cauſe. Who then could fall As 
Could Xathus ? could Nicander ?P—no ; i 
Nic. Would thou had'ſt been leſs kind f ut, O my 
een, | 

To bans thee now were vain.— 

| © Cre. Yo blame? tis Praiſe, 
Tis Triumph Tdemand. He lives? he reigns? (EY 

\ Young Jon lives! young Ion reigns in Athens ! 
x O bring him, Fyibia, bring him to my Arms * 
Let me but pour a laft ſad Bleſſing oer hin, 1 


And Death bas loſt its Terrors. 
- How now, Lycea ? 
2% Enter Lycea baftth. 5. 
Zoo, Mighty Queen, I know not . 
If thy Command would authorize th” Attempt, 
But Phorbas with an arm'd Athenian Band 


No enters the Pavilion * 


The King and young 1% u. 
* Me. Earth and Heaven? | „ 
Wpat ſay nt thou, Maid? 
Cee. O let me fy to ſave him, Ho N 
| a Marrs their Poinards —— . | 
Mic. Reſt thou there, Creuſa, ö 
Thy Embaſſies to-day have 8 Fatal. 
147 Life for his I ſave him from the Stroke, 
And on the Inſtant ſend him to thy Arms. 
17 Now, Fate, be doubly mine! - - | © (Exit; 
Cee. Off, let me go, I will not be reftrain'd, | 
They tear him piece-meal Þ. | 
E Pyth. Patience, mighty Queen 15 
- What Man can do, Nirander will de 2 
Cee. He is a Father only to my 5 Child, 
He cannot tell them what a mother feels. 
Pborbas was born the Curſe of me and . | 
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Auen of ATHENS. 49 
Would urge him on, and ſhould have amen 
| him 
Gods! muſt I never know ſweet Peace again, 
Not even in Death have Reſt! 
Pytb. Behold he comes 
To da es 270 thou dieſt, and ceaſe — 
At Heaven's high Will. 
- Enter Thſſus.. 
Cre. It is, it in A 
My Son, my Son! | 
% Good Heavens! and do! live 
To ſee a Parent melt in Fondneſs der me! 
—letes ſaved me from the Soldiers Arma, 
And bade me fly to find a Mother here. 
Art thou indeed that Mother, . 
And may I call thee ſo? thou art, t 
Thy Tears, thy kind Embrace, all, 21 proclaim 
The Truth. —O let me thus, thus on my Knees. — + 
Cre. Riſe, riſe, my Child; Tam, 3 thy Mother. 
97 O acredSourd, Ius is no more | 
That outeaſt Youth, A Mother, and à Queen 
He finds at once. | 
Cre. But art thou ſaſe, my Child? 
Haſt thou no Wound. | 
IA. The old grey-headed Man, 
Who brought this Morn the News of thy Arrival, 
Had rais d againſt my Breaſt his eager Sword, 
Deſenceleſs hen good Aletes came 
And ſnatch'd 5 from the Stroke. I would have ſtaid . 
Unarm'd with him have ftaid, but bis Command 
Was abſolute, that I'ſhould fly to find, 
What I have found, a Mother bee her, 
Yet, O Queen, 
Why am I thus encompaſs'd round with Wonder? - 
May I'not know this Riddle of my Fate? 
Why firſt condemn'd to paſs my Infant Days 
In this obſcure — If I am thine, _ 
Thy Son, illuftrious Queen, ſure 1 was born 4 4 
bh. 9 and Empires? | 
e. 'Thou art born to Thrones, - 
And thalt i in Athens * WILT 
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1 As Xuthug Heir. 


Is Xuthus then my Sire? A. me, "Queen; | | 
. T have e thouſand, and a thouſand Doubts. Tx 


Can Authus be my Sire? 
Pyib. Forbear, Ilyffns, © 3 
Nor preſs thy Fate too far, When Time perm 
Thou ſhalt know all. 

Cre. $halt know it now, Ira. . 
Not XFuthus is thy Sire, but that brave Man 


Who but this Inſtant ſnatch'd thee from thy Fate, 


And by that AR proclaim'd higaſelf, a 1 
Ih Aletes? © | 
Ge. Not Aletes, but Nrcander, 

My wedded Lord, thy Sire And ſee, be comes ; 


To bleſs thee, and confirm the ſacred Truth. 
Good Heaven, he bleeds! © 


Enter Nicander. 

Nic. To Death, to Death, eee, ; 
Amid the Fray I met the Fate I ſought for. 
All elſe is ſafe, and Xuthis now purſues © > 
A ſcatter'd Few, who fall beneath his Sword. 


- — Where is my Boy ?—Ye Guards of Innocence F 


prot has be been beſet, and how eſcapd t! 
Where is my Boy, for I may own him now, 
And claſp him to my Breaſt, no more Alen, 
The ſage Inſtructor of a Youth unknown, 
But the dear Father weeping o'er his Child. 

Ling Sir, what Gratitude before infpr'd 

pa | | 

__ 1 . no Time to waſte 
In Fondneſs now. Hear my laſt Words, If, 
And bind them to thy Heart. Thou ſtill muſt live 
The Son of Xuthus, The good Pythia here 
Will tell thee all the Story of thy Fate: 
And may ſt thou proſper as thou do'lt obey 
Her ſacred Counſel. Xuthus too muſt know = 
The fatal Tale ; but to tbe World _— 
It muſt be hid in Darkneſs. | 

Pyth, Phorbas fare, © 
Should be inform'd. 


"nw Phorbes has bread'd his laſt ; 
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Quern f ATHEN-S.. 31 
And the brib'd Slave who mix'd the race 
Draught 

Fell by his Hand. —Ihyfus, O farewel, | 

I will (Sep bid adieu to thee, Creu/a, * 

Tby Colour changes, and the Lamp of Lie 

Fades 5 thy Eye; we ſoon ſhall meet again.— _ 
as, Oh | | | 

Ib. How hard he graſps my Hand! 

My Lord, my Father | Have 7 learn'd ſo late, 
To call thee by that Name, and muſt I loſe; + -* 
For ever loſe ? Good Heaven, ſhe graſps me too! 
What means it, Pythia ? The cold N Death. 
Are on her. 

Gre. O my Chil deere no farther ;. 
is fitting we ſhould part. Zycea, H.. 

Intreat 9 I need not Es *. 0 
His Nee tho I wrogg d him, foully wrong 12 
| im, 

He yet will prove a Father to my Child, 
And from the World conceal the fatal Truth. | 
O, I am cold—what Bolts of Ice ſhoot thro met + 
How my Limbs ſhiver -Nearer yet, my Soy | 
My Sight grows dim, and I could wiſh to gaze 
For ever on thee.— Oh it will not be— 
Eyn thou art loſt, I-. Oh Fare wel. Dies 

Iby/. She dies, the dies. Was I then 1 d 
With a vain Dream of BliG to be plung'd back 
In deeper Miſery ? Did I but hear 
The tender —— of Child breath'd fondly o'er me 
To make me feel what tis to Joſe that Name? 
OT am ten times more an Orphan now, 
Than when I knew no Parents. 

Ester Authus, & Nö | 
For. Where is this Murd' refs, who with will Deceit © 


Seem'd to conſent to ours, and Heavens Deſigns, 
Only to make us a more eaſy Prey 


To ber Aſſaſſins?— Ha, Creuſa dead? 


And the brave Stranger who preſerv'd us Mr. 
Is he too dead ? The Boy 


Pyth. Ilyſſus lives, | 
as, thou = "wn, den * that he ſhaltreign - 
| „ OR. . 
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„ Fytb. Aſt here no more. N Fg | iN 13 54 : 
Fs The fatal Tale is for thy priv: . e 
Retire and learn it all. For poor Cra, 


- She eee not thee, upon herſelf alone 
e Vengeance. Aud tooffurely.! | 


- 2a That murder burintentional-not deren 62. 22 

To borrid Ad betore t eternal Throne l 
5 Standd forth tue firſt of Orimes, Wuo dare a 

>, _ Unwarranted, Heaven's high Pr tire 

Deer Liſe and Death, with Jouble ee ſhall wa 
8 : Tu d on ibemſelves the a 


